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Sho tVns n Heroine.
As our brlgado ndvancod, crossing

pnsturo lnnd, swooping through thick-ot- s
Mid fording n, crook which sooracd

to bo all turns nnd elbows, a man
nbout ten foot from mo on tho lolt
dropped dead. My company was on
tliu oxtrcmo loft of tho lino, you sec,
and tho man was a Hanker. Ho had
boon shot from tho window of an
hum bio looking cabin which stood In
open ground about rlllo-sh- away.

Sergeant, take ton mon and clean
those bushwhackers out and burn tho
house!" was tho ordor I got from my
captain, and a minute later I hud a
squad marching away.

Thero had bcon moro or less fight-
ing over this sarao ground all tho
forenoon, and tho artillery and mus-

ketry fire had boon pretty lint. Wo
woro now driving tho lino, nnd as
wo advanced wo found many
of tho dead still lylug whoro
thoy foil. It wasn't lawful
tvarfa.ro for a bushwhacker to hldo
away in a farm houso and shoot a sol-

dier in tho buck. Even if a battlo
was raging such a deed smacked of
murder. If ho could shoot it was his
business to bo In tho linos opposod to
us. Then If his bullets found a hu-

man target it was tho chances of wnr,
and if ho hnpponed to bo captured by
us ho would bo troatod as a prisoner
of war.

How ninny men woro in tho houso
wo could not say, but as soon as in posi-

tion wo oponod llro on the doors nnd
windows. Not a shot was fired In re-tu-

for thrco or four minutes.
Then 0110 of my mon at tho wall, who
had exposed himself, got a bullet In
tho shoulder and crawled nivay to
hldo under a bank of earth. Our
bulloU soon riddled doors nnd wind-

ows, and must havo searched every
part of tho house. Wo expected to
seo three or four men dash out
nnd mako a run for it, or a whlto Hag
to bo displayed In tokon of surrondor,
but all was grimly silent. About ten
minutes nftor my man had been shot
ono of tho mon at tho shed got his
head out too far whllo shooting and
recelvod a bullot iu roturn. Itdldn't

. kill him, but carried away tho right
half of his upper lip and moustacho,
passed through his chock, carried
away four tooth and split his ear, and
af tor a term in tho hospital ho as
discharged nnd sent homo.

That was two killed ond two
wounded nnd nil apparently by tho
samo weapon. Wo know It to bo an
ordluary rlflo by tho whlp-lik- o crack
of Us report. Hut there might bo
thrco or four mon in tho houso for nil
wo could determine. Wo kept bloz-in- g

away at doors and windows on
tho chanco of hitting some ono. and
from tho sllcnco of tho next ten
minutes 1 felt confldont that wo had
disabled them. All of u woro up
and half way thero whon n rlflo bar-r- ol

was poked through a broken pane
and a flash followed. Tho ball grazed
my chook and struck tho man behind
mo in tho forehead nnd dropped him
dead. Next moment wo were at tho
doors, front and back, and thoy woro
banged open with a crash.

This is what I saw: "A boy sol-dl- or

lying dead on tho floor with nn
arm torn oft by n fragment of a shell.
On tho bed was a gniy-halrc- d woman,
with a bullot wound in her fnco.
Standing in tho corner of tho room,
proud nnd defiant, with tho unloaded
rlflo In hor hands, was a girl of 16 a
regular country bcllo In graco and
.bonuty.

"I can do no moro. Shoot us if you
will!" sho said as Bho confronted us.

Aye! shoot!" added tho mothor.
Thoro lios my only boy. kill by your

gun3 this morning. I lie hero wound-

ed, and my gal Jin has dropped four
or flvo of you to got oven! Ono gal
to a dozen soldiers. Como nnd (Inish
your work!"

Hut wo simply took tho rlflo away
and loft thorn with their dead, nnd wo
pitlod thotn ovon as wo smarted with
our own loss.

, A Nervy Fell on.
Thero carao into our post, at tho

last rogular mcotlng, says a Tacoraa
correspondent, a visiting comrade,
Prof. A. A. llartow, who has just
grounds to claim tho honor of bolng
ono of tho youngest regularly enlisted
soldiers during tho lato civil war.

Prof, llartow was a member of Com-
pany F, Ono Hundred nnd Forty-fift- h

Oh la Ho enlisted nt Sandusky and
was mustorcd out at Camp Chnso
at tho ngo of 14. Ho carried tho
samo musket given him at tho
tlmo of his onllstmont until ho was
discharged, marched with his com-
pany in lino vhonovor called upon,
took his part on plokot and skirmish
duty, ato his his hardtack and sow-
belly whonovor It was poaslblo to got
tho samo. and novcr lost a day by
sickness during his torm of soldier
llfo. Ho is 89 years old. weighs 167
pounds, nnd Is principal of tho Emer-
son school in tho city of Tncoma, n
position which only those worthy nnd
well quullfled enn obtain.

A littlolncldont. which was told in
my hearing by ono of his comrades Is
too good to koop from your rondcrs.

Toward tho oloso of a warm nfter-doo- n

in July, 1801, young llartow
found a horso. snddlcd and bridled
and ready for a rldor. in a lano nbout
half a mllo from ramp. Tho horeo
was loose and walking leisurely down
tho road.

llartow caught tho animal, lit his
pipe, mounted, nnd started down a
llttlo hill, kooping a sharp lookout
for something to stow away into his
haversack.

Pulling away nt his brlcrwood pipe,
and thinking of homo and mother, ho
camo suddenly upon three Johnnies
sitting on a log by tho eldo of tho
road, with their backs toward him,
while, tholr guns woro leaning against
a troo somo ton f?ot away.

"Here's a go," paid ho to hlmsolf.
Three robots in front of hlmand noth-
ing in tho world to dofond hlmsolf
with. Necessity is tho mother of a
bold front Ho know that ho would
soon be tokoa In U he did not act, and
that quickly. .. - --j -

Snatching his pipe out of his mouth,
h throw his hand out toward the
robs and shoutod: "About faco for-

ward, marchi and quick, too."
Tho Johnnies sprang to tholr foot,

whooled around, and soolng what thoy
supposed to bo a rovolvor polntod nt
thorn, wnlkod out Into tho road ahead
of his horso.

"Forward, march! doublo quick,"
and away thoy went up tho lano to-

ward camp.
Ono hulf-ho- later throo robol

soldiers camo running Into tho Union
lines ahead of a horso carrying a 11.

year-ol- d boy, who had a brlorwood
plpo in his hand.

You may well imagine tho surprise.
of his companions on soolng him bring
threo prlsonors into camp. Thoy took
hlra from tho horso and tossed lam
into tho nir, and gave thrco chcors foi
tho llttlo hero of Co. F.

1'rcstdcnt Lincoln Obeyed Ordnra.
Mr. Chittenden tolls an anocdoto in

his "Kocollcctlons of Prestdont Lin-
coln" which illustrntos how roady the
President was to oboy ordors. Mr.
Chlttondon had gono out to Fori
Stophons, anticipating nn attack or
Washington from tho ConfodornU
forcos under Gcnornl Early. As he
entered tho fort ho was surprised to
tlnd thoro President Lincoln nnd Sec-
retary Stanton.

A joung cnlonol of artillery, the
otllcor of the day, was In groat dis-

tress because, tho President would ex-

pose himself. Ho had warned Mr.
Lincoln that Confedorato sharp-Shooter- s

had recognized him and wore
firing nt him, and a Boldior noar him
had just fallen with a broken thigh.
Tho otllcor nskod Mr. Chlttonden's
advice, saylnc that tho President wni
in gront dnngor.

"What would you do with mo undor
simllnr circumstances?" nskod Mr.
Chittenden.

"I would civilly ask you to tako 8

scat whoro you woro not oxposod."
"And If 1 rofuscd to oboy?"
"I would send a sorgoant and a flic

of mon ana mako you oboy."
"Then treat tho President just as

you would mo or any othor civilian."
"I duro not. Ho is my superior of-

ficer; I havo taken an oath to oboy hit
ordorB."

"Ho has given you no ordors. Fol-

low my advico and you will not rogrcl
it."

"I will," said tho ofllcor. "I may
as well dio for ono thing as anothor.
If ho woro shot I should hold mysolf
responsible."

Ho wnlkod to where tho Prosldcnt
stood.

Mr. President," hd said, "you nro
standing within rnngo of 500 riflos.
Plcaso como down to n safer placo. II
you do not It will bo my duty to call t

Ulo of men and make you."
"And you would do right, my boy,"

snld tho President, coming down at
onco. "Yon nro in command of tbli
fort. I should be the last man to sol
an oxnmplo of dlsobodlenco,"

Tho Prcsidont was conducted to 0

plnco whoro tho viow was less ex.
tended, nnd whero thoro was almost
no exposure.

I'lckctt'a Famous Clinrce.
Thoro nro somo mon who always ap-

preciate a good story, no mattor undoi
what circumstances It Is told whether
tho thormomcter rcglstors ninety -- Ave
degroos in tho shade or tho mercurj
is ready to freozo. Ono of these
groups was seated in tho reading-roo-

of tho Arlington hotol in Washington
tho othor evening, nnd tho central
figure was Capt. J. S. Chew of Spring.
Hold, Mo., who is lu Washington

to Europe
Capt. Chow was a momber of ono of

Pickett's regiments during tho wnr,
and has no end of good stories at his
command showing tho humorous side
of tho strugglo. A roporlcr of the.
Post dropped in on tho group while
tho captain was spinning ayarnaboul
nn incident which came under lilt
noticoat Plckott's famous Gettysburg
chnrco. In this company, of which
ho was nt that tlmo a lieutonant, wns
a young Virginian, only uboul sixteen
years of ago, and when tho shot nnd
shell becan to fall about tho com-
mand liko hall tho youth tried to drop
out of tho ranks.

"Iho captain 01 our company
noticed tho boy, ofcourso," said Capt.
Chow, "and yelled at him to fall In and
not act liko a baby, but tho boy was
equal to tho occasion, and, almost in
toars, yollcd back: '1 say, captain, J

wish I wns a baby, and a girl baby nt
that.' Well, thoro wcro lots of us
thero who echoed his sontlments, but
just thon wo woro not mnklng them
public."

"Whatbccnrao of tho boy?" nskod
tho roportor.

"That would bo scarcoly appreciat-
ed, if I told, by tho young soldier, or,
rather, middle-age- d man now, for ho li
11 prominent Virginia politician nnd
does not llvo so many mites fro re

Washington."

Cool.
In a Confedorato soldier's "Dlnrv

of tho War" wo And an anecdoto ol

tho rotrcat from Gettysburg, which
illustratos amusingly tho valuo ol
coolnoss in tlmo of dangor. While
passing through a thick tody ol
woods, ho came suddenly Into nnother
road, whoro ho saw boforo him 0
hard-lookin- g specimen of a Union sol-

dier. Ho was seated composedly In
tho mlddlo of tho road, gnawing no
old boef hoof.

"What regiment do you belong to?"
said I.

Sooxiy-thlrd.- "

Sixty-thir- d what?"
"Seoxty-thir- d llensylvnny."
"Sixty-thir- d Pennsylvania! Whoro's

your regiment, and what aro you
doing horo? You aro my prisonor."

"My reg'mont is dah," pointing to
tho woods in front of him. Tho road
was literally strewn with muskets,
for somo of Meade's mon had evident-
ly stood not upon the ordor of their
going.

I sprang from my horso,. solzod a
loaded musket, cockod it, nnd pre-
sented it at tho fellow's head.

"Como on, sir." said I. "Como
on, or I will blow your brains out."

IIo paid no moro attention to mo
than if I had been a fly upon tho wall.
Ho coolly wont on gnawing his boof
heel, and quietly remarked:

"Noln. I don't go alroady. I hash
fools (fits)!"

I couldn't kilt an unarmed man,
nnd L couldn't toto him, and his rogi

Jl'cooH day" and rodo.on. .

:
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How She Lot Her Lover.
'Twm n summer njo when ho left mo here.

A summcrof smiles with nover n tour,
Till I snld to him with n sob, my dear!

Good-by- e, my lover: good byot

For I loved htm, oh, ns the stars lovo nlghtl
And my cheeks (or him fluhod rod find whlto

Whon ho first called mo his heart's doUghtl
Good-bye- . my loror: good-by- e

The touch of hie band was a thine dlvlno,
As ho sld to me la the soft moonshine

And drank ot my lovo as men drink of
wlno:

Good-by- o, my lover; good-by-

And never a night, ns I kuolt In prayer;
In a gown as white 111 our own touts were.

Hut lu fancy he camo nnd kissed mo thero:
Uood-by- my later; good b)o.

Hut, now; 0 Qodl what an empty plnco
My whole heart 1st Ot the fond embrace

And tho kiss I loved, there Is not a traco:
Good-by- o. my lot or; good-bj- c

He s.vllcd not over thn stormy sea.
And he went down In tho waves, not lies

llut ob, ha Is lojt, for ho married me:
Good bye, rny lover; gtod-by-

Kocmtcn unit Xunllppc.
It Is related that Socrates, return-

ing homo one evening from Aspasla's
snlon, found Xantlppo still Bitting up
(raiting for him.

Socratos," said sho, in a tono
which drovo terror to his soul
"Socratos, did jou mail my lottor?"

"Yes, my dear," Socrates in ado
answer; "1 droppod it in the box as
I Wns going down town this morning."

But Xnntlppc, who had had
of mon in general and of

socratos In particular for many olym-
piads, put her hand Into his overcoat
pocket and drew forth tho letter,
which ho, bolng a man, hud, ofcourso.
forgotten to mnll.

Socrates wns thoront soro afraid,
and his knoos besmoto ono the othor
as ho stood boforo hor blighting gaze.
Happily ho bethought him of bomo
tvay nut of tho mess into which ho
hud fallen.

"Er um my donr," quoth ho,
"that Is not your letter; that Is tho
Dno I wroto to er um I moan that
Is uot tho ono you wroto this morning;
that is tho ono you nro going to writo

morning; I am "
"Mr. Socratos," said Xantlppc,

"you havo boon drinking again; you
know this Is tho letter I wroto this
morning."

Socrntos, philosopher that ho was,
saw that tho only out of this
trouble wns to make clean breast of
It and tako his mcdlclno liko a mnn.

"Yos, my darling," said ho, in true
philosophic humility, "that Is tho let-t-

you gavo to mo this morning. I
forgot to mall It,"

"Well," said Xunllppo in a sur-

prisingly good-nature- d tone, which
Socrntos was not wont to hear at
home, "I nm glnd you forgot to mall
it. I want to add a postscript to it."

Wherotipon Socrates, drawing a
tablet from his coat-tal- l pockot, wrote
down tho living thought that ono of
woman's chlofost charms is tho qual-
ity of surpriso which over endures in
her nature

Itlnrrlnco Lottery.
Young mon think thoy know just

whnt kind of n woman thoy will
mirry, nnd thoy nro sure that they
will marry no othor. Tho result is
apt to provo them very much in error
as to what thoy think thoy will do nnd
will not do. Thoy marry most mon
marry somo tlmo but two chnnccs to
thrco thoy marry a very dllToiont lady
from tho kind thoy havo always dll-at-

upon.
A young man who hns pertinaciously

inslBtod that ho will only mnrry n
brunotto will In tho end marry a
blondo. A young man who has al-

ways folt and said that ho would only
marry a blondo is very llkoly to
marry n brunotto.

Such things como out very funnily.
A pug nose has been tho horror of a
youthful sprig of fashion, and hotyac
heard many times to express his son-

tlments on that subject. Fivo 3 oars
nftor ho Is Boon proudly oscortlng a
pug-nose- d wlfo!

Another could never bear a
"dumpy" woman. Ho, niter all. so- -

lects for a wlfo tho fattest llttlo
woinnn ho hns over known.

A third likes robust woraon, and
had a dlsllko of tho lcan-nnd-In-

ordor. Uy nnd by tho tallost
woman In tho town has his surname,
with a "Mrs." ptoOxed to it.

You can tell bettor about tho
woathor afterward, than before; so
you can toll bottor nftor marrlago than
boforo whnt kind of a woman was to
bo your wifo.

Tnko Oir Your Skin.
"Do tako off your skin, my door, or

you will catch cold," said the hostoss.
"No, thank you. To tell tho truth,

since I'vo grown so stout I can't got
out of my Bkln easily," Bald hor blondo
visitor. Tho speakers wero two En-

glish women In a London morning
room. An American present listened
to tho remarks with rounded eyes.
Sho roinembercd SIdnoy Smith's, old
reoolpt for hot woathor: "Tako oft
vour flesh and sit in your bones;" but
to hear theso ladlos talking of thod- -

dlng thoir opidormls without a tmllo
was incomprohenslblo.

Prosontly when tho bionuo caller
roso to dopart, tho hostess said:
"Fancy your having hnd that skin
for throo years. Why. oxcept tho
wrlnklos across tho chest, It looks,
quite fresh," patting ns Bho spbko,
tho rich fur of tho Beal jacket hor
visitor woro. Tho mystery was

"Skin" is tho English
for a sealskin gnrment, but

it takes an Amorican bomo time to
get nocustomed to tho ghastly allu-

sion tho abbreviation lends ltsolf to.

Women nnd rhyalcal Cnlturc.
"I havo glvon up all Interost." said

an'intolllgont woman recently, "in
the movoment for tho physi-
cal culture of womon. It Is not that I
do not bollove most hoarilly in tho
full and symmetrical, dfe)P5tri.mt of

tho bodily powers, but'tho wholo cult
1b being perverted to eonauattsm.. The
bauty-teooher- s nre "devoting Lhom-solv- es

not to wholesome training for
health, but to making "visions of
loveliness,' with direct regard tolthelr
offoct on the other sexr amr-all- ns

, J

een om ployed in fitting Circassian
fnv IVih hnrrifn. A woman B tlrst lntor
st in physical eulturo Is to fill out

her neok bo that sno may looic oettor
in 11 decollete gown. It s all In 1. Una
With tho matilcHiro business, which is
making vory ornamental, but Worsa
than usdloss, bands. It all gdds with
our heaps of cushions and shaded
lights and refinements of porfumos'.
It's tho dovolopmont of curves and the)

study of posos and tho absolute doltl-- '
cation of dainty bonsuallsm. It would
be a good plan to let In on tho busl
ness a llttlo wholesomo eunshino and
frosh air."

'"""" Smllo With Vour Hye.
Thoro is ono big "don't" which

nine-tont- of womankind might with
ndvantago hang up ovor tholr dross
ing tables, and It is this: "Don't
smile perpotually." Is thoro any-

thing more wonrlsomo than tho person
who coasolossly oxpands nnd contracts
tho lips over tho teeth, without mirth
or moaning, for that is what tho
continual smllo eventually becomes.
Let any woman stand before
a mlrrror ana attempt to pro-
duce

'
an animated smllo of

welcome Sho will bo surprlsod at
tho witless grimace that will respond
That is what smiling is with no soul
behind it. Loam to smilo with tho
oyo and koop the mouth and facial
lines in ropobe. Wo speak of tho
ploaslng gravity of tho Orientals.
This is tho secret of it u kindly light
in tho oyo, with a qulot expression of
tho faco. There Is no copyright upon
it. Lot her and him who will imitate

'it.

Something About NnniCK.
I was in n privato houso Iho other

day on a business errand and hoard a
mother summon hor child. Sho
called It lSlnncho, and of nil tho
swarthy, distinct brunotlos that ono
could Imagine, the girl who responded
was the ono. It is probablo that this
mothor had been reading a novel, and
had decided that lllancho should bo
the nnnio of hor first girl, and It is
possiblo that sho docs not know whnt
lSlnncho moans. It occurred to mo, how-ovo- r,

that many children nro named
in a fashion which Is vory unjust to
them nnd that paronts hold theso
youngsters in trust and nnswornblo
for any wiong thoy may do them.
Whon I was a hoy thero was a family
In our neighborhood named Sead and
tholr oldoift girl was named IHrdic.
It is bad enough for any woman to go
through tho world with such a name
as liirdle, but to be callod Bird bead
Is cruolty.

If Your Miocm Aro Wet.
Whon you como homo with wot foot

don't throw asldo your boots to got
hard and moldy. Stnnd thorn up, put
them in Bhnpe, and then till them with
oaU, such as thoy feed to horses. This
will, In a few hours, draw all the
moisture out of tho loathcr, keeping
tho boot in shnpo meanwhile, nndloav-in- g

it soft and pllablo. Tho oats oan
bo usod ngnin and again. This is a
relic of tho days when no railroads
existed, and travoling was done undor
difficulties, nnd in woathor tho prcs-o- nt

gonorntlon has no conception of.

Ker Savins' Hank.
A woman In Clovclnnd went to a

chiropodist nnd told him sho was
aflltcted with nn ingrowing too nail.
Ho diagnosod tho boot sho woro nnd
found a roll of bills worn to fragment!
In tho too. Sho paid him his foo and
sont tho monoy to Washington to be
rcdoemod. Sho declares she must
havo hidden It thero In hor sleep.

In the Train.
"That fellow over thoro must fool

uncomfortable."
"Why?"
"Ho trlod to shut tho window for

tho girl in front of him, but couldn't
do It. After ho gavo It up tho girl
tried and Bucecedcd."

l'cinlnlne Flunlic.
You might as woll not try to call

tho garment you wear in tho day- -

tlmo a drcos, and tho ono you go to
bed in a gown. All tho now diction-
aries havo roverscd tho appellations.

Ono writes of Mrs. Dcland, tho au
thor: ' 'Every stop sho takes has In It

qulcknoss, and sho greots you with a

rush that simply takes tho Btranger by
storm."

A beautiful bronzo drinking foun
tain was lately presented to tho Ohio

Ilumano Society of Cincinnati by Mrs.

S. 11. Sachs, Mrs. A. J. Scasongood
and Miss Fochlnor, of that city, who

havo been prominent as public bono-fncto- rs

for sovcral years.

Amollo Itlvcs-Chanl- Is said to bo

hard at work upon a now novol,
"According to St. John." Tho

Cosmopolitan Magazine has secured
if", and placed It in tho hands of an
artist in Paris for illustration. It Is

nnnouncod that tho first chapters will

appoar in tho August number of tho
Cosmopolitan.

Jnno Stovons, whobo picturos aro
on exhibition nt tho ltoyal Institute
of Painters, spont tho best years of
Imr lifo as a dork in ono of the do- -

nnrtmonts nt Washington. Without
a losson in drawing, and with no

from artists,
hor natural genius finding expression
in bold, original work, sno nns won

international recognition nnd honor.

Columbia college last week turnod
out two womon ns graduates among
331 mnn. Mrs. Ellzaboth Cynthia
Uarnoy took tho dogreo of bachelor ol
arts, standing fourth In a class ot

fifty. Miss Annlo Loland Unrber was

declared an M. A... and camo proudly
forward from a class of thirty-on- e

young' mon. Miss liarltor niso notus
tho Harvard degree, of U. A. Hut
both womon dcclaro they wero not
lonely.

Mrs. Jonnlo M. Lozlor, tho now

President of Soroals, is 11 physician
t,nralf. tllO wife of ft physician, and

' daughter-in-la- w of tho noted Clom.
ioncoLozier, one "of tho first women

physicians in America, one nns given
up'hoTpractlco, and Is dovoted to
philanthropy.
Tlio dress was displayed in the dry goodi

It was richer than that which tho maiden
wore,

She looked at Jt, slewed and shook her head,
'I am not In It,',; was what she said.

Johnny nnd Ills Pa's Shirt.
Johnhv had fust put on his father's

flannel shirt, which was too largo by
soveral .slzos. "Hugh!" ho ex.
claimed, "this shirt wouldn t fit mo
if I waa Uvo pairs 0' twins,"

'"I"

A Pair of Twin.
tlicrd wcro two llttlo kittens, it bldtik and a

Krny,
And grandmamma snld with n frown!

"It will iovcr do to keep them both,
Tho black ono wo'd bettor drown.

'Don't cry, my dear." to tiny Bess,
' Uno kitten's enough to koop;

Now run to nttrse, fof 'tis growing Into,
And tlmo you wero fast asleep "

Tho morrow dawned, and rosy nnd sweet
Cumo llttlo llosd from her nap

Tho mirso sold: "Go Into mamma's room
And look In grandma's lap."

"Como hero," said grandmamma, with
Ninllo,

1'rom tlio rocklnj-clin- lr whero sho tat;
God has sont you two llttlo dlsters;
Now, whatdo ypu think of that!"

Hess looked nt tho babies a moment.
With tholr wee heads, yollow nnd brown.

And thon to graiumamma soberly sMd,
"Which ono aro you golnff to drown?"

The Smallest 71 nil.
Hobo is supposed to havo beon tho

smallest man who over lived. Ho was
borno by a peasant woman in Lor
raine, just ono hundred and fifty years
ago, and was called liobo becauso the
first few years of his llfo ho could
nrtlculato only "bo-bo.- " Tho day of
his birth Hobo was smaller than his
mother's hand.

Ton days aflorward ho was taken to
tho village church to bo baptized, in
his mother's woodon shoe, becauso he
was too tiny to bo carried safely in hor
nrms. During tho next six months
tho s.imo wooden shoo scryed as
Hobo's crib.

Whon Hobo wa9 about 7 yoars old
King Stanislaus Losczlnskl of Poladd
made him "court dwarf." At tho
tlmo of his introduction to court llfo
Hobo was just twenty Incho tall, and
weighed eight pounds. Ho never
grow largor.

Hebe had a sweet llttlo voice, a
good ear for music and nimblo legs
Ho could danca and sing with tho best
of the King's courtiers." Ho was very
useful as a table ornament at all tho
King's great banquets. His most fam-
ous nppearanco in this rather curious
rolo took placo at a dlnnor which
Stanislaus gavo to tho Ambassador of
11 groat powor. In tho middle of tho
table was an Immonso sugar castlo.

Shortly boforo the guests laso to
leave tho door of tho castle oponod
and a knight In full nrmor stopped
out with a drawn sword In his right
hand. All tho guests thought the
knight must bo eomo wonderful au-

tomaton which the king had obtainod
from tho skilled mechanics across the
Klilnu. Ho wasn't, however. IIo
was none othor than llttlo Hebe, lie
walked around tho tablo, shook his
sword in tho fnoo of every guest,
saluted tho king, nnd then turned
b.ick to tho castle cntranco, where ho
assumed tho position of Eontry.

At a signal from tho king every
ono nt the tablo bigan to bombard
him with small sugar balls. Hobo
hurriod ut onco into tho castlo, locked
tho door, mounted the tower, and pre-
tended to roturn tho llro by setting
oil a lot of perfumed explosives.

In Paris n lady of tho French court
had boon holding him in her lap be-

tween tho courses of a court dlnnor.
Suddenly sho roso to leave tho room.
Her first stop was accompanied by a
bhrlll cry from tho folds of hor gown:
"Your majesty, your mnjesty, this
lady has stuck mo in her pocket and
Is running away with mo."

Tho voice was Hobo's. IIo was im-

mediately dragged from tho court
lady's pocket and plncod under tho
guard of two pages, who were in-

structed by King Stanislaus to watch
him day and night.

To drlvo away melancholy Bobo
was married to Theresa Souvray, a
dwarf of abont his own ngo and
and slightly groater stnturo. That
was tho last drop in Hobo's cup. Two
weeks aftor his marrlago ho lost his
mind. Ho ceased to talk ontiroly,
ale little, and spent most of his timo
in his crib. His honeymoon was
barely up whon no uleu at tho ago
of twonty-on- o. His wlfo. Theresa,
survived him forty-tw- o yoars.

Cntclilns tho l'rlnce.
I found upon inquiry nmong tho

passengers of tho Sorvla that Princo
Gcorgo, asldo from his having done
so much to restoro peace of mind
among tho timid passongers, had also
been very pollto in not showing any
annoyanco at such of his follows who
persisted in following him nbout nnd
watching him as if ho woro part of
tho ontortnlnmont furnished by the
Cunard company, for which thoy paid
their money.

From tho kodak fiend especially tho
poor Princo seemed to havo no escape
Ho Is a stalwart young mnn, and as
such llkos tho air, which kept him
much on deck. At such tlmos ho was
frvqucntly approached by lnnooont-lookln- g

individuals who, whllo pre-
tending to oxnmlno a ship far off on
tho horizon, would suddenly ilro tholr
kodaks at tho unfortunalo scion of
royally.

One day a llttlo girl thirteen years
old approached tho Princo on tho
hurrlcano deck and said

"Please, sir, aro you Princo
George?"

Yes, I nm Princo Gcorgo," said ho
of tho broad shoulders, pleasantly.

"PJo.ibo, may I tako your picture?"
said tho child, pleadingly.

The big Princo looked down nt the
little gill and topliod kindly: "Yes,
yes, llttlo ono; but hurry up." Thon
ho stood up straight and waited for
tho agony.

Tho child drew it dlmlnutlvo kodak
from" under her nrm ttnd aimed It at
the Prince. Suddenly hor faco grow
troubled, and sho Bald, wistfully

"PIojso, Prince, won't you sit
down? I can't get you In this llttlo
holo, my kodak Is so smnll and you
aro so big."

Then tho Princo laughod and took
a spat, and koptvety quiet until tho
little girl had taken his pictulc
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Davy wus iv pretty little boys with
light curly hair nnd bluo eyos,butlio
was vory fctlngy." Ono day, ho 5vcnt
nto tho kitchen wh'ore his mother
v.is at work, and saw on the ablo U

raucer of jolly. "Can I hhvo it?'!
,eked. Davy. "Mrs. V hlto sent4 to

J J 4 .Ja ,- -- ... -- Ji -mo, DUl X aontcnro ior 11, nnu
may have It if yotV Wtffl't bo stingy,"
eald his molhor. Davy tddfc iho jelly
and ran toward tho barn 1HtH

lit thinking, "If I dlvldo with
the r'cSl thoro won't bo a rpoon-f- ul

nploco. l( ief rVetfror for ono to
have enough then of ftt'eH to havo a
little." So ho climbed up ih' 6ft
wiiero he wns suro no ono would tllffitf
of looking for him. Just ns ho was
eujoyiog his solflsh feast ho hoard his
sister Fanny calling him, but ho did
not answer. After nwhllo when ho
had scraped tlio saucer clean, he
front dowrt id tho barnyard nnd
played with tho calf, nnd hunted for
eggs in tho cow shed. Ho wns il
ashamed to fta to tho houso, for ho
know ho had bcofl vory stingy.

"0, Davy," said railtiio running
into tho barnyard after-- a long thne,
"whero havo you boon? Wo looked
ovory plaro for you."

"Whnt did you want?" askod D.tvy,
thinking, of courso, that she wanted
him to glvo hor somo of his jolly.

"Mother gave Us ft party," said
Fanny. "Wo had all tho doll's dlshce
sot out undor the big treo bj the
porch; and wo had cako and raisins;
nnd Mrs. Whlto saw us from hor win-

dow, nnd sho sent us ovor a bowl ol
ico cioam and somo jolly, left from
her company dinner. Wo had a
sploridid time, but wo wanted you
with us."

Poor Davy, how mean ho foltl and
he was woll punlshod for eating his
jelly all alono.

Not Comrortcd.
A lady was walking in a couctry

road, and passod a district school-hous- o

just ns tho teholnrs wero dis-

missed. Thoro were big boys and llt-

tlo boys, black children nnd white
children, tall girls and short girls.
Tho tcachor herself came out last,
closed and locked tho door with n

snap, und wnlkod nwoy up tho hill.
Only ono child was left, n llttlo girl

of 8 or 9, donoup inapurplo hood and
a knitted "comforter." She lingered
on tho steps, looking souiy up nnu
down tho path and into tho doorways,
evidently trying to find something.

Tho lady approachod, and usked
what was troubling her It was her
mitton that was lost, tho child wild,
With porfect faith in the lady's sym-

pathy; sho had only one loft, and thoy
were new, and hor mother would scold
her so! It was a new mitten, the
poor llttlo thing repeated, pitifully
red, with open work on tho wrist.

Tho lady joined In tho search, but
qulto in vain. Then sho tried a Uttlo
philosophy on tho youthful mind.

Sho told tho llttlo girl not to caro;
to tell hor mothor bravely, and not
mind the scolding. There wore many
things In llfotobo borno withcourago;
she hcrsolf had lost many things
friends nnd possessions and hopes
but sho had learned to bo vory bravo
about It.

"Yes," said tho child, to whom the
argument brought no comfort, "but
did you over lose your mllten?"

A Hoy' I5sity on Tobacco.
Tobacco grows something like rnb.

bago, but I nover saw nono cooked. 1

havo heard mon say that cigars that
was git en them election day for noth-in- g

was mostly cabbago loaves. To-

bacco stores aro mostly kept by
wooden Injuns who stand at tho door
and fool llttlo boys by offering thorn
a bunch of cigars which Is glued into
tho Injun's bunds, and is inado ol
wood also. I trlod to smoko a cigar
onco, nnd I folt liko opsom salts. To-

bacco was Invented by a man named
Waltor Halolgh. When tho people
first saw him smoking thoy
thought ho was a steam
boat and wero frightened. My sister
Nnncy Is a girl. I don't know
whother sho likes tobacco or not.
There is a young man namod Leroy
who comes to seo her. I guoss sho
likes Leroy. He was standing on tho
stops one night, nnd ho hnd n cigar in
his mouth, nnd said ho didn't Know
as sho would liko it, and sho said,
"Leroy, tho porfumo is agreeable."
But when ray big brothor Tom lighted
his plpo Nancy said, "Get out of the
house, you horrid creature; tho smell
of tobacco makos mo sick." SnuiT is
Injun meal mado out of tobacco. I

took a llttlo snuff once and then I
sneozed.

A llrlcht IIoy'M Conundrum.
Johnny is a bright llttlo boy of five,

and llvos up town. Tho other morn-
ing, during a slogo of rain, Johnny
could not go out to piny, but so oral
little companions camo to see 'liim.
Ono of tho boys had been to Sunday
school, and was relating what ho h ad
heard about how tho world was mado.
Johnny's mother stolo silently to the
door of tho dining-roo- in which tho
llttlo fellows wero and llstonod.

"God mado tho world in just six
days, and ho didn't havo nothlu' to
mako it with," sho heard tho email
speaker say.

Tho others wore silent forn momont.
Thon Johnnyspoke up: "And wasn't
thero any world nt all? Nothln' no
whero?" ho asked.

"Jfo; thoro wasn't nothln' nt all."
"Woll." said Johnny, after a piuso,

"what did God stand on whllo hci waf
at work?"

And this poser closed tho dlscut slon

A Cloirn Goat.
Richmond, Me., Is tho homo of a

clown goat which Is asourco of ainuso
mont all along tho Kennoboc. IIo is
n pot among tho steamboat men
and a regular visitor at tho wharl
when steamers arrive or depart. One
dny last wook Billy's ownor missed
him, but two days afterward, when the
steamer Kennebec arrived, tho goal
walked.calmly down tho gangplank,
dressed in n pair of old trousors,
swallow-tal-l coat, and astoveplpo hat.
Ho had been to Boston with hit
friends, tho dock hands, nnd came
homo with au increased dignity ol
bearing naturally consequent upon n

visit to that learned town. When the
lady in tho waiting-roo- m potted him
tho goat whipped hor veil from her
face and swallowed it in a twinkling.
Then ho went homo in his now togs,
which he has probably since eaten.

Hon- - It Appears to Voting Kfcs.
Whilo two little boys woro loaklng

over a collection of stamps, they camo
across, a seal of tho United States war
department. "I'll bet yon don't
know what It is," said Leo.

"I'll bet I do." replied Sdney.
That is why that is I should thnk
you'd know, Leo, that means it
means that thoy had 11 fight 0 fow
years ago, and tho South tried to de-

part from tho North and that' 1 the
meaning of war department.
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:Tlie Arizona Cattle Go,,

Eange, San Francisco Mountains.

BltAND:

SS?'!l',,JS&ri',l.. . ..Ec .bVI-.- f - 3HHEta !..,
i - "i-- J

Enr marks, slit In each osr; hows nnrt ninlw.
right lilp; incroasflAlonlcftehonlder. 1

mldrcsK, FlacstatT, Aril. Joux V. lrt).is.
f.eaeral Manager.

Horses with this brand
nro the property of th
andenlgncd.

Itnneo, San Francisco
mountains,

1. O. address. Chat.
lnndar, Ariz. .

I'natir Hull- - I

McSlILMN & GOODWIN",

T brand on riitht side of nose. Ewes, crop in
rijlit and split in each ear; wethers, crop in ljft
sad off split in each ear. lUnge, throe tnibss
north rf Flagstaff. 1'. O. address, Flagstaff,
Artxons.

Horses and muloa
branded as abo' on
the left thigh belong
tn the nnderslgned.

Hangs on Btone-ma- n's

Lako and
mountains.

JXhls Au.xx.Camp
Yvrdo, Ariz.

ARIZONA LUMBER COJ
Postofficaftj-dres- s,

Ilifstaff, Arizona.
lUDg-e- , Bars

Franciscomountain.Yarrpil Co.,
A.T.
JJorses.mnles

nnd cattle,
branded as Inj
cut. 1

Cattl numbered consecntirely on left cbsek.'

nUANNEN, FINNIE & DltAMNEN.

f Cattle branded as ivt
cut on left sids. nn--

llllllll derslope in both ears,,
dewlap cut upwards.

Hangs, Mogolloni
mountains, FlaestauT.)

iirniiitmw ii

Wll. POWELL.

Ear mark, sawsll In

left and swallow fork
in right.

Post office address.
Flagstaff, YaTapal Co,
Arizona.

Othr cattle All tncreaso
brand's. BSIT branded into

Iforses branded on
flYK the left shoulder. ,

linage from Ash
creek to tho summit
ot the Mogollon
mountains.

JAB. L. BLACK.

FoetofBce, Flagstaff,
Arizona. j

tange.cUht and ons.j
half miles southwest1
of Fl'giUff i

Cottle sro branded esj
tn cut; ear marks, nn-- !
derblt in each our;1
horreswith same iroa
on left thigh. I

IUnDITT DUOS.
PoU)tlico address, Flag-- i

fnfT. Arixnnn.
Kunce, Clark a Valley,

Mogollnn mountains,
Jirnnd as obore cut '

All joinc stock brand.,
ed on both sides, with
rwallovr fork and on- -,

derbit in each enr; also!
own the following; Hoot. T. X II, anywhere on!
the side of animal Hoot cattle, road brand W1

on right side; T cattle, oss on right side; horsa
brand, (J. O. .

JAS. A. VAIL.

IUmge cisht miles
southeast ot Flagstaff,
Yi.TiMii county.

Cattle branded J Y
on leftribj;eormirks,
square cut on right
enr, over slope on left
car. '

Fostcmco address, Flagotaff, Arizona.

HAHltY FULTON.

mt'im'.'
Hor 10 und mule brand ou left hip as shown in

cut. Shefp: ewes, hl la left oar and split la
the right: wethers, rererso that of ewes; rami.
brandM F nn horn, linage near Mormon I.iko,
MoroUoa Mountains. PostolDce address, Flag
staff, Arizona.

I'ostof&co eddrces",

Flsgataff, A. T. M
liange. Ban Fran;ia.

co mountains
AH branded M '

in cut nre the r'y , I
of the undeMlRuetL1 pi.
and also, all .iaiJV 1
branded bar li. " .. 8"
GeoholW. fscc,

ratlin booring bran 1

as in cut and nvnlk.n
in

to tho r.
tljrao 1 .

lUnve, Fr,incis.
lomountiin.

riMoMUo, n.iy!-if- f

Uto. I

I.

I

t;

V1

V

nitlla
prop ..it

with

fork chaIi
nail

ftin

Ariz utiu.
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